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too, when once everything seemed gay. But now I often
think of strife, and struggle, and war; civil war: the stir
of our cavalcade seems like the tramp of cavalry.'

' You indulge your imagination too much, dear Corisande,
Wlien you return to London, and enter the world, these
anxious thoughts will fly.'

' Is it imagination ? I should rather have doubted my
being of an imaginative nature. It seems to me that I am
rather literal. But I cannot help hearing things, and
reading things, and observing things, and they fill me with
disquietude. All seems doubt and change, when it would
appear that we require both faith and firmness/

* The Duke is not alarmed about affairs,' said his wife.

' And if all did their duty like papa, there might be less,
or no cause,1 said Corisande, ' to be alarmed. But when
I hear of young nobles, the natural leaders of the land,
going over to the Roman Catholic Church, I confess I lose
heart and patience. It seems so unpatriotic, so effeminate.'

' It may not be true,' said the Duchess.

* It may not be true of him, but it is true of others,' said
Lady Corisande.    * Ajid why should he escape ?    He is
very young, rather friendless, and surrounded by wily per-
sons.    I am disappointed about Bertram too.   He ought
to have prevented this, if it be true.    Bertram seemed to
me to have such excellent principles, and so completely to
feel that he was born to maintain the great country which
his ancestors had created, that I indulged in dreams.    I
suppose you are right, mamma ; I suppose I am imagina-
live without knowing it; but I have always thought and
hoped, that when the troubles came the country might,
perhaps, rally round Bertram.'

* I wish to see Bertram in Parliament,' said the Duchess.
' That will be the best thing for him.    The Duke has some
plans.'

This conversation had been occasioned by a paragraph in